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success as before; and having- routed and put them to flight, he forced
them in the pursuit into difficult ground, unpassable for horse,
where, seeing no hopes of escape, they yielded themselves with their
horses and armor, all to his mercy.
Sylla was hitherto unacquainted with all these actions; and on
the first intelligence he received of his movements was in great
anxiety about him, fearing lest he should be cut off among so many
and such experienced commanders of the enemy, and marched there-
fore with all speed to his aid. Now Pompey, having advice of his
approach, sent out orders to his officers to marshal and draw up all his
forces in full array, that they might make the finest and noblest
appearance before the commander-in-chief; for he expected indeed
great honors from him, but met with even greater. For as soon as
Sylla saw him thus advancing, his army so well appointed, his men
so young and strong, and their spirits so high and hopeful with their
successes, he alighted from his horse, and being first, as was his
due, saluted by them with the title of Imperator, he returned the
salutation up"bn Pompey, in the same term and style of Imperator,
which might well cause surprise, as none could have ever anticipated
that he would have imparted, to one so young in years and not yet
a senator, a title which was the object of contention between him
and the Scipios and MariL And indeed all the rest of his deport-
ment was agreeable to this first compliment; whenever Pompey came
into his presence, he paid some sort of respect to him, either in rising
and being uncovered, or the like, which he was rarely seen to do
with any one else, notwithstanding that there were many about him
of great rank and honor. Yet Pompey was not puffed up at all, or
exalted with these favors. And when Sylla would have sent him
with all expedition into Gaul, a province in which it was thought
Metullus, who commanded in it, had done nothing worthy of the
large forces at his disposal, Pompey urged that it could not be fair
or honorable for him to take a province out of the hands of his
senior in command and his superior in reputation; however, if Metul-
lus were willing, and should request his service, he should be very
ready to accompany and assist him in the war, which when Metullus
came to understand, he approved of the proposal, and invited him
over by letter. On this Pompey fell immediately into Gaul, where
he not only achieved wonderful exploits of himself, but also fired
up and kindled again that bold and warlike spirit, which old age
had in a manner extinguished in Metellus, into a new heat; just as
molten copper, they say, when poured upon that which is cold and
solid, will dissolve and melt it faster than fire itself. But as when a
famous wrestler has gained the first place among men, and borne
away the prizes at all the games, it is not usual to take account of
Ms victories as a boy, or to enter them upon record among the rest;